ACT in                                                  BELISARIUS

JOANNINA. I am the daughter of Belisarius.

JUSTINIAN. Let go my mantle !    Up from your knees!
Is this another trick of that old fox
To move me with a woman's tears ?

BELISARIUS.                                             Go home,

Unless you will add shame to iny disgrace.
Go home 1

JOANNINA,             I disobey you.

(To JUSTINIAN)   Oh, my lord!
He is accused of treason-----

HYPATIUS.                                       Rightly too.

JOANNINA. Rightly ?   Oh, never! shall one day belie
The fixed direction of his sixty years ?
Others, my lord, have served you in their time,
Well, too; but who have loved you ?   I remember,
Since memory first was in my infant mind,
The loyalty and devotion that I felt
Hearing your name pronounced, I knew not why,
But it grew on my senses as the faint
Gold halo that marked out a saint or angel
In our mosaics; it was ever spoken
By those who bred me with such reverence,
Ay, and such love; then later, as I grew,
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